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Tue Lavs Mrs, Juvsow.—The Home
Journal gives a brief biographical sketch of
*Fanny Forester,” from which we extract
aufficient to oxplain the following exquis-
dtely beautifal lines: o
Before saying the few words by which
wa would recall the poiuts of her. varied
lite to ourveadars, let us give one of the
drops of agony wrung from this heaven
whild while there on trisl—a poem wrilten
for her mother's eye only, and corlainly
the most manifest first breath of a soul’s
utterance that we have over scen in buman
Ianguage. It was sent us, somo years ago,
by one of bor friends under a seal of pri-
vaey, which we presume is removed by
her death. She wrote it while at Maul-
maln, the missionary station in [ndis, at
which place shehad boegn left by bor dymﬁ
busband, Dr. Judson, when ho embarke
on a nearly hopeless voyage for health.—
Atthe date of this poam he had been four
month dead, although it was tea days be-
foro the sad news was communicated to

her”
SWEET MOTHER.
The wild south-west monsoon has rlson,
With broad, gray wings of gloom,
While hore, frem out my droary prison,
1 logk as from s tomb—Alnal
My hoart anciher fomb,

Upon the low thatebod roof o raln
Witk eeuselogs pattor fulls

My cholsest trensuros biars its stralny;
Nold gathery o the walls; would bouren
YFwors only on the walls

81,00
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Swaot mather, 1 am here slone,
In sorrew atd in palag

The snnshine from my heart is fowng
14 foels the driving rain—ah, me!
Tihie ehill, and mold, and rain,

Four lagged months have wheelod thelr round,
Slace love ypon it smiled,

And every thing of earth hos frownod
Oun thy poor sirieken ehild, sweol (dend,
Thy woenry, suffering child.

14 watch my loved one night and day,
Hearce breathing whon he slept
And as my hopes were swept nway,
1'd in his bosom wept—Oh, Guod!
How hud T prayed and wept!

Aud when they bore bim to the ship,
| saw the whito salls spread,

1 kissed his specchless, quiveringlip,
And bt iim on kis bed—Alas!
It seemed 8 cofn bed,

When (rom any gentle slsler's Wb,
Cang alnee, u toars, we tame,

Thou saldat, *“Iow desoluts such roomi™
Woll, ming wore Just tho samo that dey,—
The very, very same,

Then, mether, ittle Chariry came,
Ourbeautiful, falrboy,

With iy own father's chorisbed vamo;
Rut, oh! ho brought no joy—my cbild
Brought mouruing, sud no Joy.

His little gravg Lennnot see,
Though weary months have sped
Hinae plying tipa bent ovor me,
And whispored, “He {a doadl"? Mothor
"Tis dreadful to be doad!

1 do mot muoon for onu like mpe
80 weary, worn atid woak—

Death's shallowy paluness scoms to b
Blen now upon my chock—hlssval
On form, and brew, and chieek,

But for s bright winged bird like him
To hush his joyous song,

And prisonod In & oafllu dim,
Joln Doath's pafe phaniom throng—my boy
Tojoln ihat grizzly throvg,

O, mother, 1 can searoaly bear
To thin! of this lo-dayl

It waa so axqulaltely falr,
Thai little form of elay—my hoart
Bulll lingers by his clay.

And when for oneloved far, far nore,
Come thiekly gatioring toars,

My star of falth la cloudod o'er,
lsink beneath wy fears, sweol friend,
My heavy weight of foam.

O, but to fasl thy fond srms twlne
Around me onoe sgaini

I almont seems thoss [ips of thine
Might kiss uway tho pain—might soothe
This doll, eold, heavy pain.

But, gentle méther, through Lfe'astorms
1 may not lean on (hoe,

For holpless, cowaring llttle forms
Cling trusting to mo —poor babeal
To have o gulde bul me.

With weary fool snd broken wing,
With bleoding hoartand sore,

Thy dove looks backwards sorrowing,
Buf soaks the ark no more—hy breast
Heoka novaer, BOVOr more.

Swael mother, farthy wondarer pray,
That lofder faith be given;

Her brokefi roods all swoptaway,
That she msy loan on Heaven—her hoart
Grow sirang In Christand Hoeavou.

Onee, when young Hope's fresh morning dow
Lay aparkling on my broast,

My bounding heart thanght but vo po,
To wonx st Heaven's behest—my paine
Como st the same behosil

My dimoye lifind 1o the sky,
Fast {0 the Crom I cling—Oh, Christ,
To thy dear Oroms 1 sling.

Maoulmale, August 7. 1650,

A Rauxoy,—Dear Tmﬁ—ﬂmg
m‘""w“‘“’:a which T have
benefitted myself,Y will send you one which

thoroughly tried for colds, rheumatism,

LAWSONjor, the LAST GAME,

BY LHOBACE G, WOOD.

CHAPTER FIRST.

Ix oneof those princely mansions so nu-
merous upon Regeut street, in the metrop-
olis of England, upon theevening of July
7th, 1852, sat & young lady of uncommon
personal beauty, evidently awaiting the ar-
rival of some one who was un y dila-
tory; for every now and then she would
anxiously look at the house-clock that was
ticking in the corner, and then turning her
gaze into the streel, would hurriedly ex.
claim,

*Why don’t he come?

At length the elock struck eleven.

‘He will be here soon,’ said she, as the
last vibrating sound died away, ‘he ceréain-
Iy will not slay longer.’ But the poor
woman was daaﬁnads:o disappoiniment,—
The clock struck twalve, still he was
away, ‘What can thismean?' said she,
an.xinnslr ‘Perhaps some mischiel has
befallen him.’

And as she consed speaking, she burried
hor facein herenowy bandsand sat for
several moments wrapt in deap thought.—
At length a strange suspicion seomed to
cross her mind, nniohe'r fuce lit up with a
singular expression as she arose from the
richly caprisoned sofa upon which she had
been rechining, and opened a secret drawer
of her secretary.
‘Yes, yes, ho has
houss, 0, merciful
rmitted to live until now, to know, to
}:‘d my husband’s disgrace?” said she, ns
she Iaid into the drawera roll of bank bills
which she bad just been connting, at the
game time sinking back upon the sofs and
bursting into a violent fit of weeping.
The agonized woman wept long and bit-
terly underthe tumult of emotions that
wero raging in her breast. The clock
strack one, and before its last ccho had
receded, the parlordoor opened, and Hen-
ry Lawson, the dilatory husband, entored
the room,
His eyes beamed with a wild expreseion
as they fell mpon his wife, who, pale and
weeping, still sat upon the sofa awaiting
his arrival, Hurriedly approaching her,
in & husky voice, quite unusual to him, ho
said, '
‘Ellen, why are you here?
‘1 was waiting for you,’ said she, as she
turned hercyes imploringly fo his. ‘I
could notsleep when you were away so un-
commonly late. Where baye you been?’
‘Heury, who never concealed snything
from his wife, frankly answered,
‘At Barker's card saloon.’
‘O! Henry,! exclaimed the agonized
woman, ‘can it bel Why did you go
there?
‘For gold”" answered he, inan excited
voice, ot the same time bringing his clench-
ed hand foreibly upon’the lubﬁl.
*Think of the disgrace, Henry,’ said El-
len, startled at the strange manner of her
husband.
*Disgrace! Why is it a disgrace to gain
money from an individual who consents to
stake it upon a gnme al cards, more than
in the ordinary run of teade? Is not the
world a gambling shop, and are not all
who arein it gamblers?’
“Henry," said his wife, alarmed at the
philesophy which he had so recently adop-
ted, ‘you look upon this matter in its
wrong light, Gnmh]iug, in and of itself,
may not be a sin; but ivis certainly a mon-
siroua evil, and involves the most horrid
results, Think of the fumilies that are
impoverished, tho thousands that are al-
most daily ruined by its fascinating charms.
Led along its gilded labyrinths has many
a noble man step by step gone downfo the
dark abyss of destruction;whereas,had they
avoided the falal spell, and been content to
accumulate by honest industry, they might
have lived happily, and died contentedly, mid
mid wealth and case, & blessing themselyes
aud society. O! Henry, who knows but
that you'——

Here the poor wife paused. She could
not find voice to utter the words that lay in
her mind, but leaning her head upon her
husband’s bosom, she wept long and loud.
The guilly husband sat for somes moments
in silence. At length he said,

‘Come, Ellen, we will retire;” saying
which, he arosé, aud, followed by his wife,
left the parlor.

Let us here pause, and for a moment
takea glaneo ut Henry Lawson' private
history,

Henry Lawson was the only son of a man
of wealth and influence, in London. At
au early period of his life he exhibited ex-
travrdinary talents, and was plneed under
the tuition of the bost teachers in England,
by his idolatrous father. Having receiv-
ed all the honors of Oxford, he was placed
atthe Law, and atthe petiod when we
find him wasin the midst of a lucrative
practice, His father watclied his progress
with anxiety, and looked proudly forward
{o the time when he should be at the head
of the bar,

When he commenced the Eractico of his
profession e wasmarried to Ellen Hayden,
a young lady of amiable disposition and
brilliant mind, and all who knew them de-
clared that it was the finest mateh inall
England. Alas! how little did they dream
how soon the even tenor of Henry's life
was to be interruptod by the strange infat-
uation of gambling. How often do we
gaze with pride and admiration upon some
rising genius that soon sets behind the dark
clougs of disgrace.

CHAPTER SECOND.

Fivs woeks have passed away  since the
events recorded in the preceeding chapter
occurred, and Henry Lawson is nervously
pacing his drawing-rovm in a high state of
excitement.

mENRY

gmm fo the gaming-
Teaveu! why wasl

‘No, it is not yet too late,” said he; ‘el
is not wasted. 's dismond ring yet
remains, and I must siake that. Yes,

lues it fmm her
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cloak and cast upon it & malicious glance.
At this mom:tpo Ellen entered the ‘l'l:)om,
pale and thin, yet beantiful.

“Henry,' said she, as she entered, “you
will certainly notgo there to-night. “Do
stay with me.

. And she castupon her husband an implo-
ring glance, that brought a tear from his
eye,

‘Noino,bﬁllcin. I cannot stay. T must g:
to-night; but 1 promise you thatits
the !asd time.’ # y ¥

‘Do not, O! donot go to-uight, but tell
me that you will nevergo again,” said Ellen,
imploringly.

‘No, 1 say Imust go to-night,” said he,
fiercely, ‘but this shall be my last visit
there.

‘0! Henry, it would have been well with
us gow !,md you ‘;:ur gone there, but'——
W mhnr not uphlﬂd‘ ma,’ ‘id
horht:?bmd. inle ing her. u §
and that villsin who bas so effectually
flecced me shall return atleast a partof my
fortune.’

‘Who is this skillful gamester?” inquired
bis wife,

‘I do not know, neither does any one in
Uit city know from whenes he came, nor
how, nor when; but he isa skillfal player,
and has fleeced mo,’ replied Henry in an
exciled voice; at the same time approach-
ing his wile, and taking hor hand *in his,
he suid, ‘Ellen, you know (hatall is gone;
all save this ring.’

At these worgn he quickly drew from her
ﬁnEcr the sacred momento,

dllen fairly shricked as she saw that
treasured articls, that memento given her
by her mother when on her death-bed, thus
taken from her. Shohad borne her hus-
band’sill fortune calmly. Sha had seen
all go without a mormur. But when that
precious gift was torn from her, it was too
much.

‘0! Henry, doretarn me thering. 2o
not stake that. Step’

But ber husband had gone. He ner-
vously rushed along the crowded walk
with the ring clutched tightly in his hand,
aud at length drew up in front of the gam-
inf-shop. Enterin .{:e found the success-
ful stranger scated at the table, awaiting
his coming.

‘Ha! my boy, I've been waiting for you
some time, and began to think that por
haps you had concluded to back out,’ said
he, as Henry entered,

‘I amnot the man to yield until fairly
prostraled,’said Heory, seating himself op-
posite the stranger.

*Well, how much do you stake on this

me?” said he, taking up and eommencing
to shuffle the cards.

‘One hundred pounds, and offer thisin
pledgo,’ said Henry, laying the ring upon
the tuble, which the strangertook up, and
having examined minutely, said,

‘Done!’

The siakes were put up, and the game
commenced. Henry played well,and wou,
In the next and the uext games he met with
equal succoss, and had won in all just one
thousand pounds. Flushed with success,
ho said,

‘I stuke eleven hundred poundson the
next game.'

‘Done!” said the stranger.

They played, and Honzy lost.

Arising hurriedly from bis seat, he drew

a pistol from his pocket, and quicker than
thought poinled it at the stranger, at the
same time exclaiming,
‘Miserable villain! you, by your vile arls,
jugglery, have robbed me of my fortune,
everything, but the clothes upon my back.
You have ruined me; and pow return one-
halfof that which you have taken from me,
or you shall die!’

l%‘or a moment the suecesful gamster did
not speak. At length ho said,

‘Young man, you speak truly. I have
robbed you of aJFyonr earthly possessions
excepl {our health, talents, and & lovely
wife. Youare notruined. You can yet
by industry relrievo your broken fortune,
and I shall pot’

“Villain! die!’ exclaimod Henry, inter-
rupting the stranger, at the same time
pointing hispistoltoward his head and firing.

The stranger dodged in scason Lo avoid
the bull, aud seizing Honry by the arm ex-
claimed.

- ;Hunry Lawson, you know not what you

o L

And throwing aside his mask, ho roveal-
ed toour hero’s excited gaze the features
of his wife's juther.

‘Merciful heaven! Ts this a dream?" wild-
ly exclaimed Henry.

*No, itis a reality,” answered Mr, Hay-
den. “ltis 1, your futher-in-law, who has
saved you from ruin. Return to your wife.
Your foriune shall be restored, and hereaf-
ter be o wiser man.'

Henry went home that night a changed
man, related to Ellen what had occurred,
and pledged his honor that he hed played
his last game.

One year hag rolled away, and Henry
Lawson is again in the full tide of a success-
ful practice. Ile las scrupulously kept
his promise, and avoided gaming shops;
and promising the rcader that his future

life will be prospervus and happy, we will
drop his history.

Prexeep Pracurs.—Select ripo cling-
stone peaches. To one gallon of good vin-
egar add four pounds of brown sugar; boil
this for & few minutes, and take off any
scum which may tise. Rub the peaches
with a flannel cloth, to remove the down,
and stick a clov:ll in m& i them in glass
or stone AN ur uor u m
boiling h'Lut.‘ Whl:: uold.ooverthopj::s and
let them standin a cool place for & week or
ten days,then pouroff the liquor and boil it
a5 before,after which returnit, boiling,to the
peaches, which should be earefully cover-
od and stored away for future use. If your
peachesare very hard boil themi in water
till fender,* bdzu you pickle them, and
they will ba fit for use almost immediately.
— National Cook Book.

To Maxs ax ExcEiizsr Bwerr-Arrxz
Puopmme.—Take one pintof scalded milk,
half a pint of Indian meal, 8 fall
of salt, and &ix sweet apples cut into_small

will afford an axcellent, rich

rmmmmm three hours.
lmhl
Jolly.

—————
0

Jowrnal gives us the following record, the

result thus far of the pausage of the Ne.
brasks bill and other unpopular and out-
rageous measures of the Pieree and Doug-
las Administration:

A Whig Senator from Maine.

The overthrow of the President's bost
friends in bis own State of New Hump-
shire.

The conversion of the Administration
my, into an anti Administration Free

il Party in Vermont.

A Freo Soil Whig Benalor from Massa-
chusetts,

The substitution of 8 Whig fora “Dem-
cl::r:lio" State Government in Rhode Is-

Two Whig Senstors,s Whig Legisla

ture and Whig State Officers in Connecti- |

cul.

Annibilation of the President’s party in
New York.

Ditto in New Jersoy,

The same in Pennsylvania.

Consolidation of a t Republican
varty ed to the mini-lnliou in
the previously *“Democratic’” State of Ohio,

A second edition of the same work in
Michigan,

A third one in Indiana.

A fourth in Wiseonsin.

The choice between defeut and with-

drawal ofall the Douglws candidates, in |return, or, perchance, till he mey L-ad the | think them ofthns blushing face, end tha

Douglas’ own State of Hllinois.

A Whig Legislature, Whig Congrose-
men, and two \ﬁ‘hi Senators in the “Dem-
ocratic’ slave-holding State of Missouri.

Bul lastly and better thae all comes Iowo

n State, which her recreant Senator, Au-[snd fragile form, is lying on ber dving |memory of blossedness?

gustus Ceser Dodge, boasted never cast

BT . 1mi o
anything else than 8 Democratic vote.— | nights have passed away. Har hours of |you would e:cape the contaminations a-

We now have 8 Whig Governor, a Whig

Legislature, Whiz Congressmen, and as | Stroyer has doni his work. Friends. near [me to those nt kome/” come into your Leart,
another resalt, Mr. A. C. Dodge will be |and dear are around her—but thess ean- [when tempted to join the drucken orglesof
excused fram going back to the Senate, :no'. arrest the hand of disease or postpone |the midmight revel. Lat your conduct be
lace we shall likely have the [the parting hour, Feebly sbe raiscs her [eo blameless snd o useful thet you can

jsuuw_\‘ hand. ‘

and in his
gallant Fitz Henry Warren.

“Kysow-Noruixos,""—Hitherto we have
carefully abstained from denouncing the
suspected existence of & secret
%aniznl.ion denominated Kno

ut all our contemporaries have had more

or less to say about them, and hence we | op those pallid, marhle-like features, and | Bret convert applied to the Senior Editor |

think it time for us also to **come down on
them!"

Itis worthy of remark, that very many | aarth shall come,may you hesar the weleome | transeribad fr

| .
of the Administration papers are savagely

anathematizing this new-born Sumpson of

Politics, and making ceascless efforts ‘“i

shear his locks. Their dolorous howls as
they gnl]up in pursuitalong the track start-

le the ancient ishabitants of the rookeries |

of old fogyism, apd disturb their blissfull
dreams ol political pap.
sore-headed apostles of wrath
whereof they compluin, but they do know
since the so-called Know-Nothings have,
as it is supposed, taken an active part in
politics, the clections have mostly “gone
"tother way.'” And this is suflivient to
provoke the ire of old fogyism and its abet-
lors.

But Jat not the people be decaived, nor,
terrificd out of thetr propriely. ( Our coun-
sel is only to the uninitiated.) We know
as little about tho aims and objeets of the
Know-Nothings as do the lestils editors of
whom we speak —which is nothing atall.
Our opintons are founded wholly upon eon-

jeviure, and not upon fasts umiversally

known. All we can say is, that since the
mysterious agency of this mysterious or-
der has been supposed o bave been the
arbiter of elections, a salulary reformation
has been in progress, whereby the worst
politicians have been rejected and the best
men putinoffice. If this be the fruit by
which we are to jude the Know-Nothing
trée, we will not hesitate to pronounce it
verygood indeed. And we hope the tree
may plant its roots deep in Republican soil,
and live and bearfruit to the honor and glo-
ry and immortality of American Liberty.—
Eaton Regisier.

E"A_i;_o!‘liue-r nrA.d;ml Nal;iur's flest
writes ns follows:
There is not an inch of the Gull of Both-

nia but we have orossed over; itisa strange | which 1 heard, “wealith, fame, and pleas- | porter.
place; the effect of the irregular refraction | ure, T askedapoor man who hadlong borne |4 .0 to i 85 OO0

is very singular, the other morning we
saw a light house upin the aiv and on
looking on the chart it was proved to be
fully “fifty or sixty miles off. Ships ap-
pear when you are nearly a days eail from

them, now with three hulls, now without [in Christ; secondly, that I may be lthé!

BER 1, 185

‘T Musr Go'—A common word, snd
_yet)ho‘w full of masning!  “The achoo] bell
i ringing,’ says the innocent littls pratiler
atplay, ‘and Tmust go!*  “The hour of 1
| has come,’ bays the man of toil, ‘and I
| m

|mustigol’ ‘A dyi::-?r parishoner has sent
Ifor"rrw.’ says the clergyman, ‘and I must

‘Another weary, cheerless, thankless
day calls me to the vanctum,’ says the edi
\tor, and | must go!' ‘I Lave = weizlity
|c.uo on band to day, one demasding all my
time and attention, says the lawyer, *and 1
must go!' ‘T must go!'—as if the univer-
sul motio of the azo—is hieard, echoed, and
re-echosd on every zids, by old snd young,
bigh and low, rich and p:mr, Lappy and
{miserable, All woust go, all are ‘young,
1\:\nd yot l.l'_m restless, heaving, surgi;:g tide
of humanity is never gons. Wa might,
| perhaps, introduase this cxpreerive phrase
|Into many scenes of grester leoyth snd of

mare than ordinary interest; but having
other thoughts nn?o'.he: duties to look af-
ter, we, tou, 'must go,' scd becontent with

sketching one ortwo.

| “Tiz getting late,” says the lover of the
loved one, ‘and [ muse £9;" must bid fare-
well for & time to those chaimed, blissfy)
kours, once more to mingle in the cares and
srpiexitios of a busy world. Tlea strein-
tug bor fondly to his bosom,and passionatc-
ly pressing those sweet lips to hisown, bLe
{is gooe—gone tll those Y.appy deys may

gentle charmerof Lis life a willing caprive
to the hymenial alter.

| One short year rolls round, snd how
jchar.ged the sccne.  Again ns then, "tis
night. A wan, pale being, of emaciated

{eotich. The long; weary days, and dreary

anguith are no more. he insidious de-

‘Hark! the angels are whis-
pering, ‘Come, come! and I must go.—
| Countless, shining ones in white are waxit-
|ing to welcome me. I must go! Farewsl]

P"],”‘"’“_t or- | till wa meet inheaveu!" The snowy Land | -
w-Nothings. | falls lifcless, nevertheless by her side—a | A2 Twanty-cight yearsago, ‘Jo Smith,’

smile of ineffable swéetness and beauty rests
she is gone—gone forever!
Grentle reader, like her, whon the last of

of whisparing angels; like her respond, 1

must go!'—Elmira Adverticer, ’
IspEreramie.—Above all things else,

|educate ! —and educate aright, The

a nuton have gold and silver uncounted;

though it have s commerce whitening all

{ them; though ithe a store-house of earih's

{ luxuries in time of puace, aud an arsena]
and tower of fighting men in time of war,
—vet without a thorongh, enlightened ed-
uention of the heads and learts of the peo-
[ple, it Incks the chisf clement of strength
and glory,

| Tobe nation which has freedom for itz tu- |

] tolar deity, republizunism for is govers
{ment, and fice schouls and voluntary
{shriges of worship doiting its territory,
| needeneithe .-.uu‘{mg Armics mor navies
{to defend and give it fleence before the
| world,

Barbarism and Serfiem ean rise dyra
|m_v-.ls. and Parlbenons, and pavies, bu
meither of themn can stand seeurs on the ba
sis of sell-poised, intellectual sirengih —
Knowledge is power,—-nnd education

L

~-—R£p.’ey_._ ™ ..

A Poor Max's Wrsa—1I nsked a stu-
dentwhat three things he most wished. He
said,

“Giva 1nebooks, health, quiet, and Icare
for nothing more."

I asked a miser, and ke eried, “money,
money, monev !’

I asked a paupar, and he faintly sud,
“bread, bread, bread!"

1 askedadrunkard and heloudly called for | o0 0 o many more baps as the latter | 1623

srongdrink. Tasked the multitude around
me, and they lifted up a confused ery, in

lthc character ofan experiencedl Christian; | o 3. «iv) Giranp. Ho became & favored | In thirty-seven vears,

lie replied that sll bis wishes could be met
in Christ.
him to explain. He said I greatly desire
those three things—firstthat I may be vund

L ; - * 1 whi red
To ba sure, these | YERANE !]:.;ugh it have geriusto invent! i,
know not | Physical trophies,and enterprize toexocnte | o guamad 5

He spoke seriously, and Tasked ||

e —— e

' membar me to those =t home!"
| Bospoke a young mae in our hearing
(& friend who was tto visit his netve
[wwn. As he turped away, wa could per-
ceive the workingrof the rgmembrance of
| Lome, sad the enjoyment of early life,rising
{up in his memory, avd in repid nod hril-
{linnt panoratna, passing before his recotlec-
vion.  *Home!* Were Lis parenis there,
| with whose iraages were entwined the ear-
[ liest.fandest memories? Did they rotrize
up before Lim withtheir silver locks war-
|ing in the wind ashe enw them wateh-
'ing bis last departure? That sliter—ihe
|estiiest playmate of his childbood end te
1Jeu..-ca: and nearsst friend of his boyhood—
was not her bright but tearful face before
{ iim like 8 rose weahed iv dew? ‘Home/
{Haw swift the mind few from the dusty
noisy, busy streets, Guok to the shadowin
trees ofthecld ko =" Lha clear brook
bubling thrwughthe gmeen mesdows—1otie
lowing of the distant cows in.the sunny
{meoruing &3 they moved Ingily along to
|their pasture on the hill side—to the twit-
{tering of the martins in the box which he
pad made himself for them by his cham.
{ber window-—1o all thore frongesofa coup-
ltry home which ke had relinguished in sl
|iz1 henlth and invigoration, for the contmat
{of the favery eity, the life struggle which
jean only be terminmted by the grave.—
' Remember me t; those of Aome!"  Did he

sweel voice, peuring forth thet gush of
rich murie, in the litte gellery of the hum-
| ble ehuren? orof those moonlight walls by
|the silver streamlet when young love frat
bent in hisbreast? was she included in this

| *Youngmsz! cherish these memories, if

rousd you. Let the feeling—'remember

{pever fuel your clieek tingle with the shame
i that wozld provent you from saying, re-
{member me to those at home!'—Hartford
Cier
- ur,

'the Founder of this sact, and ‘Harris,’ his
|

tof the Juurun'l.it:enreniding at Rochestor, |
|10 print bis *Bock of Mormon,” then just
om the ‘Golden Bible’ which

Houp.—~—A p!mnl jou*nt_-}' ,qu; - |
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THE JOYOUS BARTH,
Worssworen holds, with & desp philo-
sopky, thet the language of birds is the
expression of plessure. Lot thote whose

hearts are nttuned to pescs, in listning to
itis langaage, not forget the poet'smoral:
1 heen! & thonsasd blended notes,
Tails 'n s grove [ est reeilned,
Im it vweet mood when plesesnt
Bozp ead taoraghis o the mind.
To barfalr worka did Fatare ltnk
Thohaman sl thal Whrough me ran,
Arnd muck griaved oy haemt 1o think
"That man bes made of man,

Through primeose tash, in thet swent howes,
Toe periwinkie tralled It wreathy

A4 s my f2nh that avary Aower
Lejovathosir 1L bresthes.

The birdy srozad me hopped end playedy
Tuelr thovghis [ eannot messure;

Bt the laast mation which they made,
It soa= e thrill of plissare. 1

The budd'rp teiptepeasd oot Chetefin,
Tnealeh the broasy #in

[ == think, do all [ een,
Thet taora was plassary (e,

From Hhevor I this bal'sf be sent.
I7 a2els by Naware'sholy plea,

Eave [ uot rezson 1o lement
Whas Sga bes —z4s of wan?

— ——— -———_-——-—-q

Orz or Tnz " Wirszsoes.—~The follow.
ing eurious colioguy took plses not & hune
dred miles from Fitchburg, the other day
betyreen the Common wesich's
areluctant witness, in aliguor ease:
Counsul—Have you, prior to July 10th
lnet pagt, purehased any intexicsting lig
uors of the defendam?
Witnese—Not that I remember. :
Co';::sol-ﬁm you obisined any at his
slore
Witness—No! that I remember,
Counsel—Wil} you try to recollect, bétr
in mind that you are under oath,
Witnear—I am trying. (A pause.)
Councel—Well, witness, whkut do you
tay now?
Wimees—1I hevan't made eny discore-
ries yat.
Counzel—Have vou rot told persons
within n week, that you had bosght liquos
of defendant¥
Witness—Not that I remember,
Counsel—Did you not tell me yosterde:
thet you bad bought spirits of defen

Wiines=—TYes, sir.
Counsel—You did. Ahba! Well, siv,
when you told me that, did you lie or tell
mao the truth?
Witnese—1I told tke truth,

Jo' had foundin the cleft of & rock,
which he had been guided by a vision.
Weattem

toread the first. chapter, |
{bat it see [

ligitle jargoa, |
thr de. ‘Ju* was a av-
idler in thevillags of Palmyra. Harris,
to pay forthe printing, wisa
furmes, Ditgusted with what
‘wenk invention® of &n im- |
| poster, 2ad not cariag wostrip Harrix of hard |
ssrmicEy the praposiiion waa daclined.
| The manuseript was takonto smother
[printing office, from Whence, in due time,
tke.griginal ‘Mormen Bible’ made iisad.
vent:
! ST:00 trees from littln Mes

But whowould bLavs
such & bald, shallow, sens
{rush world-wide consequences? Tore-
member and contras: ‘Jo Emitk." with his
{eafer iook, pretending to resd from ami- |
raculous late mone placed in kis hat, with
[the Mormenism of the presant day, awak-
onsa thought alike painful sud mortifying.
| There is no limit, cven in the mos? enlight-
tanedof «li the ngen of knowledze, to thein.
fluence of imposturs and ereduiity, - If
knaves, or evan focls, izven! cnEEps, no-

the cheap and only sure defence of nations, [thiny i= too monsirous for belief. Nor |ims
|doae the fast—not denied or disguised— |}

Ithat all the Mormon leaders are rascaisas |
wall as imposters, either open the eyssof|
their dupas or arrestthe progressof delu-
sion.— Aibany Eeening Tovr.

: £ 1t ie relatad of Gmmagp, that whena |

\voung tradesman, baving bought and paid |
[for a bag of ecflee, proceeded lo
|home Limsolf, the 5Erowci old merchant
[immedintely offered to trost Lis new cus-
{might desire. The trait of charactar re-
vealed by the young man in being his own |
had given the millianariﬁ_ confi- [
is veputation was

ler with the enterprising merchant, |
sva rapidly, apd inthe end amassed &
. v
riune.

S
e

o

Loczz.~Mr. Locke was asked howhe had

sails, in a moment with a cloud of canvas, | Christ; thirdly, that Imay bewith Christ.” | o 1ivcd 1o aseumulate 3 mine of knowl- |
now turned upside down, snd halfs dozen |1 have thought much of his answer, a3d |o4-¢ 5o rich, yet 50 exiensive and deep.— | eacin
ships are over the other, all as large as the | the more I think of it the wiser it seems. jH:-‘LF‘u'ei (.ot ho atiributed what litle he | ihe maker, whose perguisite iz was.

biggest threo decker; when you come up
with her she is some insignificant little
conster. 'We are ina couplo of de
tha Arctie Circle; the sun does ot set un-
til 10 P. M., and ho rises ahout two; we
have broad daylight all the time he is be-
low the horizon. We are going on up to
the head of the Gulf, and when we do we
shall sec the sun at midnight,

Ixpivinual. Respoxsmeiurry.—The mo-
ment a man parts with moral independ-
ence, the moment he judges of duty, not
from the inward voice, but from the intar-
ests and will of a party; the moment he
commits himself to a leader orabody, and
winks at evil beceuse division would hurt

particular responsibility, because he is but
one of a thousand or a million b{ whom
tho evil is done——that moment he parts
with his moral power. He is shorn of
the energyof single-harted faith in the
right and true. gHe hopes from man's
psioy what nn\‘.h.inﬁ but loyalty to God
can aoccomplish. He substitutes coarse
weapons, forged by man’s wisdom, for ce
lestial power.

Maix Bons 1o Lavor.—Man was botn
to labor, and is so organized that he can-
not -be happy or healthy without soms
steady occupation. And if labor and oo
cupation are necessary to the healthy stats,
how much more necessary must they be
to :n;i?ld diseased? Half the orimes
commi inst sooiely originate in men
not knowing how to mp{o&ﬁgm faculties
in some usaful pursuit. tary confine-
ment cannot remedy the evil, and Jeaves
the conviot, after he bas served his timo,

as helpless as before.

of |

Eaxrnvy Taisos rrou 4 Baroox.~Things
upon the surface of thecarth look very
|strangs from the ecarof tho balloon At
| greatelevation. Anamronaut named Brooks,
| who asconded last week from Worcestar,

Mass., tos height of ope and a half miles, |

describes the seene thus. The railrond
cars looked like baby wagons, and the
[whistle of the locomotive sonnded quite
| melodious, dying away gently ina sound
long drawen out. Atone time Le 4w be-
low him what he took to be a largs pond,
[having atthe side a school bouse, wid

| children at play, but on pearer approachii

proved to bea race course filled wilk cpeo-
tators.

?lell us that sinca the creation of the world
| pot one single particle hes ever been lost.
(Itmay have passed into naw ghrpes—it
may have floatsd away in smoke or vapor
but itis notlost. It will come back agin
“in the dew drop or the rain—it will sprinz
|up in the fibre of the plant, or paint itself
{on the rose leal. Through al its forma-
| tions Providence watohes over and diracis
[it still. Even so itis with every boly
| thought or heavenly desire, or humble as-
i , or genérons snd seli-denying ef-
E;rt. Tt may escape our obssrvation—we
may be unabls to follow it, bat it is au al-
ement of the moral world, and it is not Jost.
2 An English jnry. in a oriminal case,
brought is his —*Gruilty with some
little doubt as to whether be is the man.”
More like ap Iriah jury.
29 The fllow that kissed the face of
natare, says it didn't go half 5o well ar the
I!nnns of soms of his friepds:

{knew, to the not having been ashamed to
!ask for infirmation, and to the ruls he had :
{laid down of convarsing with all deserip- |
jtions of men, on those topics clicfly that|
{formed their own peculiar profecsions or
pursuils. |

Parsrrvrnc Tomarors For Przs.—There
is no better pie or tart in winter than that
made from properly presérved tomatoes,—
Care should be taken to select good, sound
fruit, when they shonld be putdown in
sugar by the usual process of stawing, and
put away in stonejars with the cu
cave. They mukenotonly anexcellent ple,
but a wholesome pis,if any material can do

| this.— Garmartown Telegraph,
the cause; the moment he shakes off his| G TR T T ooy Fhilosophers |

S Witrzz Scotr.—Sir Walter Scott
gives us i understand that ke never

met

with any mam, let his calling bewhat it| o wben mneultivated, shools up

might, even tha mostostupid fellow that
aver rabbed dowa a horse, fram whom kel
‘could zotby a few momeats conversation, |
leara something which he did not belore|
know, and which was valusblo fo h::::.—]
{ This will accouat for she fact that be
soerned 1o have an intiitive knowledge of
every thing.
Tuowpee At A Discopst.—In conse-
wence of some government set in the
Eanl.ml Amorican Republic of Honduras,
the Pops of Rome excommunicated Gen-
eral Barrundia, the President. When the
bull was received in Honduras, the Gener-
al summoned a large connourse of

incladip the chief digpitsries, oivil and mil-
in:y.ngd after tﬂi the docume
them, he erammed’ it mib & caguon
his own band, pointed the pieca cas )
|and fired it off. - 1

wheel it { -

|

outlive all t

Counssl—Well, eir, then you have bo't

(spirits of defendant?

Witness—TYes, sir,
Counsel—What did yon mean by swess«
ing that you did not remember?
Witnass—T-meant'that I eouldn’t.
Counscle--Did jou pay defondant for the
spizita?
" Wilneze—TYes, sir.
Coansel—How mdek?
Witfless—Twelvasnd = balf cents.
Coanzel—What kizd of spirits did you
bar!
Witness—Soirits of furpentinge—Fitche
burg Reville.

Pricz o Wesar.— Junt's Merchonts’
Mognzine givesthe price of Wheatat

for sixty one years. It is taken from the
minutes kept at the ofiice of the Van Rense
selleer Manor, 2t Albany, Where a-
mountsofrentare pryeble io Wheat, or cash
equivalent, oren the first of Junuary esch
year; and 8s two parties mt!rerly interes-
ted in the price, it is probbabiy the most
relichly correct of any record that cun be
obisined. The fullowing ave the figures:
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In thess sixty one years, Wheat hasonl
five times been 82 oxﬁ;ward per blﬂh{
while it was twelve times at 81 snd under
—twics at seventy-five cents. Only onte
thetisaines 1837, has
it reached 827 The average price for the
wholo period is 81 38.  For thie last thicty
yemrs it is 8123.‘

A Boaton theanical mannger has E::
cured the identicsl robs worn by the
press Engeninon ber wedding day, fiom
*Mr, Brown, you said the defondant
was bonest and intelligent, what makes you
think sc—are you sacquainied with him?*
‘No, tir, I never seed hirm.! ‘Why, then,
do you come to euch a concluden? Wy,
kuzse he takes ten newspapers, and paysfor
them all in advance.'—Verdict for the de-
fendant.
t Patrick, bereafier T want youto cdoms
mence work &% 5 o'clock, and quil ot 7.'—=
|Sure, aad woulds't it be as well if I'd
{pommence in the moming gt 7 ¢'clock.and
{leave off 2 § in the evening?
| Jealous people are not the only people
who take :I:iﬁis light as air for proofs of
|that which they ate determised to beliews;
|tha vain and self confdent ave equally
open to deceplion. LA
The rickest genius, like the most fertils
it up ino the
rackest weeds; and instead of vines and
olives for the pleasuro and use-of man, ©
its owzer it yields the most sbundagt
of poisons.—Lume. _
Givo a man brains and riches, and he'is
akisg. Oivea man brains witheud. viebe
es. and he is a slave.  Give a4 man Ticles
without braias, and heisadodl -
Invincible fdelity, good-humor, sad
som of temper, says Dr. Johnson,
o charms of & fine face, and
goay of it invisible. :




